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Court Comedy. 
HERE is a court for officials at 
Buckingham Palace to-morrow. 
It was at a similar function at 
the French Court that Louis 
Philippe, when several fat noblemen seek- 
ing places kept bowing low before him, 
asked, “Who are these?” “Only 
jugs, your Majesty,’ was the witty 
answer of a courtier, “ that are lowered 
in order to be filled.” 


Tongue Sandwiches. 
Rome, at which the Duke of Con- 
naught arrives this week, has 
many English visitors just now. One 
English lady, interested in the little 
boys who deliver the wares of the 
pastrycooks, said to a little fellow 
who had brought her some cakes, 
“ Ah, I suppose you get the benefit of 
one of these cakes: yourself some- 
times?’’ ‘What does madame 
mean?” asked the boy. “ You eata 
cake now and then?” “Eat them ? 
Oh no, madame, that would not do. 
I only lick ’em as I come along.” 


Competition. 
matter-of-fact dressmaker not 
many miles from Bond Street, 
not to be outdone by a rival milliner 
who styles herself a ‘“‘ bonnet archi- 
tect,’ has hung her sign on the outer 
wall as “ Mrs. ——, dress builder.”’ 


Charlie’s Broadside. 

birthday of next Monday is 

that of Admiral Lord Charles 
Beresford, about whom so many 
rumours are in the air. Lord Charles, 
who is sixty-two, has always been 
clever in retort. ‘Capital speech 
that of yours, Beresford,” said a well- 
known politician to him once, “very 
good speech indeed; but you don’t look 
like a statesman.” “I daresay not,” was 
the bluff reply; ‘‘no more do you look 
like a weathercock.” 


ATTLE 


Wheel and Woe. 

Lo Curzon, elected an Irish peer, was 
one of the first to ride a bicycle 

to the House of Commons. Leaving the 

precincts one day he narrowly escaped 

running down another member, elderly 

and new to the House. ‘“ How dare you 


MR. WALTER HYDE 


The young English singer who made his name as an operatic 
artiste in the performance of ‘‘ Valkyrie” at Covent Garden 


appear here on a bicycle?” exclaimed the 
irate M.P., not recognising the cyclist; ‘I 
would think very little of giving you in 
charge. Don’t you know, you scoundrel, 
that this place is reserved for members of 
Parliament ?”” 


Evans 
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Bigamy Bitters. 


he case of “ the man with a hundred 
wives,” whose story is being given 
in the newspapers, reminds one of the late 
Lord Russell’s joke. The late Lord Chief 
Justice, when a barrister, was sitting in 
court when another barrister, leaning 
across the benches during the hearing 
of a bigamy charge, whispered, ‘‘ Rus- 
sell, what’s the extreme penalty for 
bigamy?” “Two mothers-in-law,” 
instantly replied Russell. 
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In the Theatre. 


“The past week has been full of 
interest to playgoers. A per- 
formance of Cupid and Common Sense 
by the Incorporated Stage Society at 
the Shaftesbury showed at once that 
in Mr. Arnold Bennett we have a most 
promising playwright. The produc- 
uon of Her Father, Mr. Michael Mor- 
ton’s adaptation of Messrs. Guinon 
and Bouchinet’s Son Pere, at the 
Haymarket was noteworthy by reason 
of Mr. Arthur Bourchier taking part 
init. Mr. Bourchier is to be congratu- 
lated on having a splendid part in 
which his personality and talent find 
fullscope. Miss Marie Lohr has never 
acted better than as Irene Foster. 


Max Pemberton’s Play. 
\V hilst acting at another theatre 
Mr. Bourchier is busy in 
rehearsing The Woman of Kronstadt, 
by Mr. Max Pemberton and George 
Fleming (Miss Constance Fletcher), 
for production on Saturday next at 
the Garrick. From what I hear the 
play promises to be of great interest, 
and all will look forward to the 
production of this adaptation of 
Mr. Pemberton’s popular novel. Mr. 
Bourchier has secured a strong cast for 
the play, Mrs. Russ Whytal appearing as 
the heroine. All will wish the popular 
Mr. Max Pemberton every success in this 
new dramatic venture. 


Chusseau-Flaviens 


AN INTERESTING PERSONALITY—THE PRINCE OF MONACO 


At this season the above photographs of the Prince of Monaco are peculiarly interesting. On the left is seen the Prince on the bridge of the ‘‘ Princess 


Alice,” his magnificent steam yacht, in which he is constantly undertaking cruises with a view to research in matters of submarine interest. 


On the right 


the Prince is seen in his laboratory surrounded by many specimens of aquatic monsters, in which he takes such keen interest 
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THE ROYAL PROCESSION IN PARLIAMENT SQUARE 


HIS MAJESTY KING EDWARD AND QUEEN ALEXANDRA IN THE STATE COACH 


On Wednesday King Edward, accompanied by Queen Alexandra, proceeded in state from Buckingham Palace to Westminster, where he formally opened 
the third session of the present Parliament. The weather was all that could be desired, and the enormous crowds assembled along the route warmly 
cheered their Majesties, who graciously acknowledged their hearty reception 
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London, February Fifth, 1908. 
EDITORIAL AND GENERAL OFFICES: 


Great New Street, London, E.C. 
Telegraphic Address: ‘‘ Sbhere, London.” 


SHIPPING, TOURS, 


PLEASURE CRUISES 
TO SUNNY LANDS 


Boron by the 

} CO 2 
BALEARIC ISLANDS ORIEN @T COMPAN Y’S 
SICILY S.S. ‘‘ORIENT,’’ 5,453 tons, 7,500 horse-power. 
PALESTINE 

EGYPT 

CORFU 12th February... to 13th March. 

TURKEY 14th March to 10th April. 

GREECE llth April to 23rd April. 


Managers: F. Green & Co, and ANDERSON, ANDERSON & Co., London. For passage apply 
to the latter firm at 5, Fenchurch Avenue, E.C., or 28, Cockspur Street, S.W. 


R.M.S.P. 


SPECIAL TOURS, DECEMBER-MARCH, 
WINTER -IN THE WEST INDIES. 


33 days, £55; 60 days, £65; 75 days, £75. 
Spanish Main, Jamaica, Cuba, and Mexico, 10 weeks, 
For Illustrated Booklet and full particulars apply as above. 


IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT. 


In consequence of the success of the ** Carpathia’’ Mediterranean Cruise and the great 
demand for accommodation, 


THE CUNARD STEAMSHIP COMPANY 


have decided to despatch the Magnificent Twin-Screw Steamer 


“PANNONIA,” 10,000 tons, 


from Liverpool on Tuespay, the 1lth February next at Noon, calling at Gibraltar, Algiers, 
Malta, Trieste, Fiume, Palermo, and Naples, arriving at the latter port on the 4th March. 
Passengers will return to Liverpool from Naples by that well-known Ocean Liner 
“ CARONIA" on the 11th March, and are due to arrive at Liverpool on the 16th March. 


Apply The CUNARD S.S. Co., Ltd., Liverpool. London: 93, Bishopsgate Street, E.C.; 
29-30, Cockspur Street, S.W. 


dEigial, peveielishiet |e 


issued February 7th, will contain— 


LINKING UP THE EMPIRE IN THE EAST. 
Special Supplement illustrating the New Railways in Burma. 


A STRIKING DOUBLE-PAGE DRAWING OF THE HOUSE OF LORDS, 
By Signor F. Maranta. 


THE LATE MR. SYDNEY PAGET, 
Who created the Famous Picture of Sherlock Holmes. 


WINTER SPORTS IN AUSTRIA. A HOLIDAY IN EGYPT. 
LONDON’S GREAT NEW HOTEL. 


And many other topics of interest. 


AR alla SIPS ssilay 


DOGS! DOGS!! DOGS!!! 


In response to many enquiries from our readers we have arranged to accept small advertise- 
ments dealing with doggy subjects. Photographic reproductions of the dogs advertised either 
for sale or for breeding purposes can be inserted. ‘The Tatler"? has from time to time dealt 
pictorially with many incidents in the dog world, and as the paper is read by most lovers of 
dogs, advertisers may feel assured of their announcements being seen by all interested in the 
canine race. 

Advertisement charges are 10/6 per inch single column (width of column is two inches), 
Itis suggested that two inches deep by two inches wide would bea suitable size where 
an illustration is desired with the matter giving particulars of the dogs, and the cost 
would therefore be 1s. per insertion. 

Send a photograph of your dog, and a block will be made at ‘‘ The Tatler's"’ expense, pro- 
vided your instructions be for not less than six weekly insertions or six insertions on alternate 
weeks. Address—ADVERTISEMENT MANAGER, ‘ The Tatler,"’ 6, Great New Street, London, E.C. 


THE ROYAL MAIL STEAM PACKET COMPANY, 
18, Moorgate Street, E.C., and 32, Cockspur Street, S.W. 


£70. 


6d. 6d. 


ee RATE. OF POSTAGE FOR THIS WEEK’S TATLER is as follows: 
anywhere in the United Kingdom 4d. per copy; to Canada 1d. per copy. Elsewhere 
abroad the rate would be 4d. FOR EVERY TWO OUNCES. Care should therefore be taken to 
correctly WEIGH AND STAMP all copies before forwarding. 
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IS MAJESTY’S THEATRE. : 
TO-NIGHT AND EVERY EVENING, 
THE BELOVED VAGABOND, 
By William J. Locke. 
A MR. TREE. 


Gaston DE NErRAc (PaRAGOT)... om a [x38 
MISS EVELYN MILLARD. 


Joanna RuSHWORTH 200 on 
YRIC THEATRE. MR. LEWIS WALLER, 
Lessee, Mr. William Greet. Under the Management of Mr. Tom B. Davis. 
EVERY EVENING at 8.30. MATINEE WEDNESDAYS & SATURDAYS 2.30. 


A WHITE MAN. By Epwin Miron Royte. 


| ONDON HIPPODROME. 
TWICE DAILY, at 2 and 8 p.m. 
MIRTH, MYSTERY, AND SENSATION. 
AQUATIC, STAGE, AND EQUESTRIAN SPECTACLE, 


MPIRE, LEICESTER SQ. THE BELLE OF THE BALL. 
: Miss TOPSY SINDEN, Mr. FRED FARREN. 
MORRIS CRONIN, ARTHUR PLAYFAIR, HUNTING ON BIOSCOPE, &c. 
EVERY EVENING at 8.0. Manager, Mr. H. J. Hircuins. 


EKETOW’S RUSSIAN CIRCUS, at HENGLER'S, ARGYLL°*STREET, W. 
Grand Circus Programme. TWO PERFORMANCES DAILY, at 2.30 and 8. Children 
under 12, half-price. Prices, 1s. to £3 3s. Each Evening, GREAT 


NTERNATIONAL WRESTLING TOURNAMENT for the GRACO-ROMAN 


CHAMPIONSHIP OF THE WORLD. £500 in prizes and magnificent Diamond Belt. 
NIGHTS ONLY, at 10 o'clock. All the Champions of Europe will appear. Prices, 1s. to 
£33s. Book now. Telephone 4,138 Gerrard. 


IN SUNSHINE, AMID FLOWERS 
AND PALMS. 


THE RIVIERA PALACE, MONTE CARLO. 
THE RIVIERA PALACE, NICE. 

Daily Train de Luxe, 11 a.m. from London, arriving on the Riviera for Breakfast next day. 
Through from Calais without change. Sleeping, Restaurant, and Baggage Cars only. 
Full particulars, all travel arrangements, SLEEPING CAR Co., 20, CockspurR STREET. 
Telephones: Gerrard 3866 and 5220. 


[RRO S 
CHAMPAGNE. 


STAMMERING 


ERMANENTLY CURED by personal tuition only. Pupils also taken in residence. 


INTERVIEW ON WRITTEN APPLICATION. to— 
Mr. A. C. SCHNELLE, 119, Bedford Court Mansions, London, W.C. 


“MR. TREE. 


The FEBRUARY Number of 


THE BADMINTON MAGAZINE 


OF SPORTS AND PASTIMES 


CONTAINS: 


SPORTSMEN OF MARK: XXVIII.—SIR CLAUDE CHAMPION DE CRESPIGNY, Bart. 
By Atrrep E. T. Watson. Illustrated. 
MOTORS AND SPORT. By THE Hon. DupLEy CARLETON. 


THE BEGUILING OF THE MOOSE BULL. By Arruur P. Sitver. Illustrated, 


STRANGE STORIES OF SPORT:—XXXVI.-—‘* BOTH WAYS" SMITH, By Frank 
SAVILE. 
A FIRST EXPERIENCE OF PIG-STICKING. By Everyn Harenc. I/lustrated. 


THE FOOTBALL DERBY. By R. H. Brewer. 

SCHOOLING HORSES IN IRELAND. By R. Eyre. Illustrated. 

A DAY AFTER SNIPE IN NORTHERN SPAIN. By Lieutenant R.N. Illustrated. 

A QUESTION FOR SETTLING DAY: AN OXFORD RECOLLECTION. ByC. M. Sranvey. 
THE EVOLUTION OF THE GOLF CLUB. By F. Kintocn. Illustrated. 
PIGEON-SHOOTING ON THE RIVIERA. By Epwin L. Arnotp. Illustrated, 

BOOKS ON SPORT. 

BADMINTON NOTA BENE. 


A PRIZE COMPETITION. THe DECEMBER Awarp. Il/lustrated. 


To be obtained of all Newsagents and at the Railway Bookstalls throughout 
the United Kingdom. 


Price 1/- Price 1/- 


THE TATLER’S HOTEL LIST. 


AVIEMORE.— Station Hotel, Aviemore, Strathspey. W.H. Lecce, Manager. 


BRAEMAR.—Fife Arms Hotel. Centre of Scottish Highlands. 


BOURNEMOUTH. Royal Bath Hotel. “The Hotel de Luxe of the South.” Overlooking 
Bay and Pier. No charge for attendance or lights. Hotel Orchestra plays in Grand Palm 
Lounge every evening. Garage. Near Meyrick and Queen's Parks Golf Links. Terms 4 la 
carte or inclusive. 33” Book to Bournemouth Central Station. C. A. Scuwase, Gen. Manager. 


COLCHESTER.—The Cups. Posting and Motor Garage. E. J. Harr, Proprietor. 


Reconstructed, 


LEAMINGTON SPA.—Regent Hotel. The most charming in the provinces. 
Unique Winter 


refurnished. Lift. Recherché cuisine. Large Garage, resident Engineer. 
and Hunting Quarters. ‘Phones 109 and 0659 Leamington. 


LYMINGTON.—The Londesborough. Central for New Forest and Isle of Wight. 


MAPGATE.— Cliftonville Hydro. Fullylicensed. Finest position, facing seaand Oval. Electric 

light and lift. Roof garden. Billiards (2 tables), First class cuisine and wines. Within easy 
distance of golf links. Motor garage in grounds of Hotel. Turkish, Dowsing and Electric baths. 
Special week-end tickets from Messrs. Cook & Sons—Saturday to Monday, £2; Friday to Monday, 
£2 10s., including Ist class railway fare and full board. Special terms for lengthened stay during 
Winter and early Spring. For Tariff apply Manager. 


MONDESLEY-ON-SEA.—Ggand Hotel. Tariff on application to Remty Meap, Resident 
é Proprietor. 


TENBY FOR WINTER.—The Land of Sunshine and Flowers. Where snow is unknown. 
Where every day isa May day. Send postcard to Town CueErk for Free Illustrated Album, 
containing full particulars of Hotels and Apartments. 


ESTON-SUPER-MARE.—Week end at Grand Atlantic Hotel. Garage. Nearest to golf links. 
Do. Royal Hotel, for comfort. Re-furnished. Electric light. Garage. 
Do. For Sunshine and Atlantic Breezes. Booklet, stamp, Phillput, Stationer. 
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THE STATUE OF JOSEPH I., PRACA DO COMMERCIO A VIEW OF THE PRACA DO COMMERCIO FROM THE TAGUS 


Adjacent to the scene of the assassination. Inset is a map of the scene It was in this square that the King met his death 


' Underwocd & Underwood Star 
THE LATE CROWN PRINCE AND KING MANUEL THE LATE KING OF PORTUGAL AND HIS MAJESTY THE KING 
With their tutor, Major Mowzinho d'Abuquerque The two monarchs were firm friends 


, 


The calm of Sunday was destroyed 
by the terrible news which arrived 
from Lisbon announcing the assas- 
sination of the King of Portugal and 
his elder son, the Crown Prince. 
A wave of indignation has passed 
over the civilised world, and every- 
one—man, woman, and child—alike 
voice their sympathy with the be- 
reaved Royal Family, who are united 
with many bonds of friendship to our 
own King and Queen 


THE QUEEN OF PORTUGAL : THE CROWN PRINCE~ OF PORTUGAL 
The map of the scene of the tragedy is 
Whose miraculous escape and brave attempt to reproduced by courtesy of “The Daily Who was shot in three places. He expired almost 
defend her son are reported Mirror” immediately 
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An Unhappy Thoroughfare. 

HE Mayor of St. Pancras wishes to 
abolish the name, Euston Road, 
and to rename the thoroughfare 
North Road. It seems to be a 

case of “nae luck aboot the house,” 
though no one would suggest that this 
applies to Euston Station. Fifty years 
ago the portion of the New Road between 
Regent’s Park and King’s Cross was re- 
named Euston Road after the Fitzroys, 
Dukes of Grafton and Earls of Euston. 
The road has not been a social success 
and the mayoral idea is to give it a new 
chance under a new name. 


it % 


“North Road.” 
t is a large suggestion considering the 
; prominence of the Euston Road on 
the map of London. And why “ North 
Road”? The road runs east and west ; 
it can no longer be called a far-north 
thoroughfare and it is not in the north 
district. There is already a Great North 
Road and a New North Road and a 
penny-plain North Road in Islington. 
tk ate fess 
_ Finding a Name. 
o doubt the selectfon of a London 
- street name is. become a_ difficult 
matter. In this case it would be natural 
to go to the original source and consider 
“Fitzroy Road” or-—<“‘Grafton Road.” 
But both these~ names already exist. 
Pancras Road would be geographically 
suitable, but this again is in ~ being. 
“ Endsleigh Road” would be feebly suit- 
able, but the mere suggestion would rattle 
the’ windows of Endsleigh Gardens. It 
was to escape the “ Euston” connotation 
that the south side of Euston Square 
became Endsleigh Gardens just forty years 
ago. 
= ca ik 
The Euston Square Murder. : 
I t iscommonly supposed that this earlier 
change of name was adopted in order 
‘ to remove the stigma of the Euston Square 
murder of 1879. But this is a mistake. 
Mr. William Michael Rossetti, who then 


FEC, 
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resided on the south side of Euston Square, 
tells us that the inhabitants had desired 
and secured the alteration of the name 
before that tragedy occurred. Just when 
the change was consummating, the body 
of an eccentric old lady was found in one 
of the houses on the opposite side of the 
square. A woman was tried and ac- 
quitted, and the mystery was never cleared 


Langfier- 
MR. NEIL FORSYTH 


The energetic managing director of the Covent 

Garden Opera Syndicate. Mr. Forsyth is one of 

the first of the world’s great managers of opera as 

his successful direction of the season of Wagner 
in English well indicates 


up. That half of Euston Square in which 
the murder was committed has philosophi- 
cally preserved its name ever since. 


a 


Stephenson Road. 
f the road itself is now to be renamed, 
why not call it Stephenson Road ? 
The only formal ornament of the Euston 
Road is Stephenson’s statue outside Euston. 
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Railways to the North. 
he note of the road is railways 
to the north, and these owe their 
very existence to the Stephenson brothers. 
There is at present no Stephenson Road 
in London. It may be argued that if the 
Euston Road has ,unfortunate associations 
these ought not to be saddled on the 
Stephensons. But one could always point 
to the termini and the statue. 
ae te te 
Captain Grose. 
N ame-promotion is no new thing in 
London. More than a hundred 
years ago Captain Francis Grose, whose 
social virtues live in Burns’s “ Epistle,” 
poked fun at these touchy rechristenings. 
Fludyer Street and Crown Street in 
Westminster had just ceased to be un- 
mentionable as Ax Yard and Crown 
Court. 
Cranbourn Alley. 
rose adds that “ Tyburn Road has been 
polished to Oxford Street; Broad 
Street, St. Giles’s, to Broad Street, Blooms- 
bury; Hedge Lane to Whitcomb Street ; 
and Leicester Fields has of late been pro- 
moted to the rank of Leicester Square.” 
As for Cranbourn Alley, “anyone who 
should chance to call it otherwise than 
Cranbourn Street would risk something 
more than abuse from the ladies of the 
needle and sons of the gentle craft resident 
there.” 
oi ie co 
The Islington Woodcock. 
he killing of a woodcock in Islington 
the other day was the subject of 
much comment; but these birds have made 
many unhappy appearances in London in 
recent years. Not very long ago a wood- 
cock flew against:the telegraph wires in 
Fleet Street. Another specimen had a 
mind to ,be entered at Stationers’ Hall, 
but was captured in the courtyard. About 
ten years ago a snipe was picked up in 
the quadrangle of the Bank of England, 
and a partridge has been known to drop 
in Regent Street. 


THE OPENING OF PARLIAMENT—A SUFFRAGETTE ATTEMPTS TO REACH THE ROYAL CARRIAGE 


Just after the royal state carriage had passed through the gates of Buckingham Palace on its way to Westminster a woman waving a banner inscribed, 
**Votes for Women,” broke through the police and guards and got within a few yards of the royal carriage before she was seized, as is seen in the above 


photograph, and dragged back by the police 
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- Training Child 
° Acrobats. 
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TRAINING THE YOUNG ACROBAT IN HIS FIRST STEPS 


An interesting scene at Professor Alfreno’s school for acrobats at Haarlem, New York. In this unpretentious apartment many well-known acrobats have 
received tuition 


TWO INTERESTING SCENES AT PROFESSOR ALFRENO’S SCHOOL FOR ACROBATS 


The professor avers that the acrobat cannot start his training too soon, and in proof of this belief his school is daily made merry by the laughter of the 
childish voices of his ‘‘baby”’ clients. Almost every form of acrobatic feat is taught in this school, and as will be observed from one of our photographs 
the professor has a youthful clientéle who are anxious to perfect themselves in ‘‘the noble art of self-defence” 
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HE historic custom of searching the 
vaults was observed last week 
when Parliament was opened, but 
no Sulfragettes were discovered. 


t was noted that several topics of genuine 
importance were omitted from the 
King’s speech. Amongst others, the serious 


A VERSATILE SPORTSMAN 


In spite of his multifarious duties as a sporting journalist, not to mention the 

demands made upon his time by matters athletic, C. B. Fry still finds time to 

occasionally follow hounds, and our photograph.shows him as a huntsman with 
the Hambledon Hounds 


fali in the market value of the eggs of the 
great auk ee calls for legislative action. 


“ \fetallic boudoir gowns are the latest 
fancy of the artistic woman.” 
This a ppalling announcement appears in 
the reliable ‘‘ Daily Express.” 
Amanda, subtle was the charm 
I knew whene’er I placed 
With endless ecstasy my arm 
Around your yielding waist. 
But now I do not visit you 
But woo another charmer; , 
zt makes one’s arm all black and blue 
To hug a girl in armour. 
Certain Americans are still agitating for 
a tax upon wealthy brides who 
marry foreign noblemen. It is not so 
unreasonable after all. 
The millionairess holds 
It absolutely vital 
That her supply of gold’s 
Deserving of a title. 
But if a large amount 
Of dowry thus is lost, 
Why then the foreign count 
W ae have to count the cost. 


yaN frightful Peake: named Halper has 
conceived a scheme for abolishing 
Poor Law guardians. Reform. is all very 
well in its way, but rampant sacrilege 
such as this can never be tolerated by a 
nation rather short of a sense of humour. 


he full programme of London's pageant 
has now been published, and very 
interesting it looks. One cannot, however, 
help deploring the omission of a tableau 
ee the dethronement of Bumble. 


We are familiar enough in London with 

Irish knock about comedians, but 
the encounter 
between the 
Irish Lord 
Chief Justice 
and the Irish 
Attorney- 
General seems 
to have been 
better than 
anything our 
music - halls 
show us. His 
lordship ap- 
pears to have 
thought that 
“he himself 
might his 
quietus make 
| with a bare 

Bodiiny: 


Te W Be 


are a 
careless race, 
always losing 


] 
} 
| 


Cribb 


small boys. ‘The 
major portion of 
their time is spent in 
scouring hills and 
dales in search of 
missing children, who 
are usually found 
when the special cor- 
respondents attached 
to the search parties 
feel that public inte- 
rest is beginning to 
wane. 


It is expected that 

at the next meet 
of the Coaching Club 
the procession will be 
headed by Mr. John 
Lane’s literary four- 
in-hand. - Query — 
chestnuts or poe ? 

yo pos I hear that 


AP Mr. Randall, the 
author of “ Love and 
the Ironmonger,” is 
at work on a new 
book to be called 
* Passion and _ the 
Pawnbroker.”’ 


The flag of the Chesapeake has been 

triumphantly bought for America. 
If America wants another specimen we 
can easily manage it for her. 
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M Lemoine appears to have discovered 
* the art of making diamonds just 
at the time when nobody is buying such 
things. If he would now direct lis in- 
genuity towards finding out a method of 
turning diamonds into something which 
people will purchase he will relieve the 
minds of several worried HULA RE 


he secret of health has at last been 
discovered, and by Mr. Horace — 
Fletcher, “the world-famed food  re- 
former.’ All one has to do is to be 
optimistic. This is easy enough when 
the cook gives notice and the income-tax 
paper arrives and the water pipe bursts 
in the middle of a thick fog. 


it @ oJ 


“ 


is one of Mr. 
Could any- 
With 


on’t ever get angry” 

Fletcher's chief rules. 
thing be more childishly simple? 
the telephone in existence too. 


tis a sign of these tyrannous times that 
anyone should go so far as to suggest 
that a person who exhibits a large clock 
outside his premises should be obliged by 
law to keep the instrument within a 
quarter of an hour of Greenwich time. 
The fact that numberless trains are lost 
every day through. indillerence in this 
matter has no bearing upon the point— 
for trains were intended to be lost. 


purnca 


THE LATEST PORTRAIT OF BARONESS RAMSAY 


Baroness Ramsay is a well-known American who is married to a Russian 
Court official, Baron Ramsay, Master of the Ceremonies at St. Petersburg 


new “league” says to schoolchildren, 
“Do not chalk on doors walls, nor 
Likely; and grammar doesn’t 
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Sport as the Studio. 
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Bassano 


A QUARTET OF STUDIO SPORTING STUDIES 


In presenting this quartet of charming ladies we politely re(rain from commenting upon their prowess (in the studio at least) as depicting four favourite 
English sports. It is, therefore, all sufficient to write that Miss May de Sousa is shown (No.1) as a ‘‘punter”’ while Miss Ruth Vincent poses as the dainty 
exponent of archery (No. 2). Miss Billie Burke plays (in imagination) the part of a golfer (No. 3) and Miss Grace Pinder No. 4) is seen as an angler 
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Many Anecdotes. 


‘HE death of M. 
facturer, millionaire, and collector, 


Groult, manu- 
recalls many anecdotes. The 
gallery of pictures he has’ left to 

his wife and family is wonderful in various 

ways. It is the wonder of those who take 
it seriously and the wonder of those who 
do not, for there are two very distinct and 

opposite opinions about it. Whether M. 


Groult really took it seriously will never 
He made a point of acquiring 


be known. 


Botssonnas & Taponser 


.M. LE BARGY IN EVENING DRESS 


every supposed work of the eighteenth- 
century French and English school he 
could lay his hands on. One day, the 
boulevards say, he showed his vast array 
of Turners to Whistler, who after looking 
over them said, “ You promised to let me 
see your Turners ; you should have speci- 
fied your one Turner, for alone one in the 
collection is not asham.” To this Groult 
replied, “And which, may I ask, seems 
to you the authentic one?” “ Upon my 
word,” answered the “ Butterfly,” “I can’t 
find it any more.” 


His Modesty. 
M Groult would literally boast of his 

* modesty. A wag has termed him 
“the conceited violet.” No one will ever 
know whether he was taken in by his 
purchases or whether he sought to take 
in the public, for though immensely rich 
and passionately fond of pictures he was 
not by any means a spendthrift. He not 
only bought manufactured art or con- 
tented himself with manufacturing corn- 
flour, he also amused himself manufacturing 
drawings after Fragonard and other eigh- 
teenth - century masters, with which he 
used to tease his friends. His intimate 
acquaintance with these painters and a 
natural gift for art facilitated his task, 
and it is said that he achieved great 
ability. The optimistic view, as opposed 
to the above considerations, is that his 
collection contains many admirable works 
of art which the state would not have 
been sorry to add to the Louvre. 
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A Benefactor. 


Groult must, on the whole, be classed 

* among the great benelactors to art. 

It seems incredible that a man who spent 

his life in an esthetic atmosphere should 

have derived the utmost pleasure from 

examining scenery through coloured glasses 

to compare the effect with the vision of 

the world’s greatest masters. But so the 

story goes, and we must accept it as it is 
given. 


Amazing Versatility. 


“T’he Beau Brummel of Parisian 

society is M. André de Fou- 
quiéres. His versatility and his ubi- 
quity are amazing. As playwright, 
lecturer, cotillon-leader, or simply as 
a plain but indispensable diner-out 
he is always to the fore. Not a 
chateau party, not a ball, not a 
fashionable veunion of modern pré- 
cieuses would be complete without 
his presence, Jast it but five minutes. 


The Gilded Youth. 


H* style in dress is a criterion 

followed closely by the gilded 
youth of the Faubourg St. Honoré. 
The last candidate up to date to 
the army of beaux which contains 
Count Boni de Castellane is M. 
Pierre Lafitte, who lends his name 
alike to a multitude of publications 
and philanthropical, literary, and 
artistic experiments of a fashionably 
social order. 
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THE LATEST PORTRAIT OF M. LE BARGY 
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A New Play. 


JX play is about to be produced dealing 
with the adventures of the celebrated 


Chevalier (or Chevaliére) d’Eon, the 
mystery of whose sex was never solved. 
The part of the interesting knight will 
be undertaken, it is whispered, either by: 
Madame Sarah Bernhardt, who delights in 
masculine disguise, or by M. de Max, who 
as a woman makes up excellently well. 
Both Madame Sarah Bernhardt and M. de 
Max have at one time and another given 
interpretations of Hamlet among other 
Shaksperean parts. Other masculine 
characters undertaken by Madame’ Bern- 
hardt have been Lorenzaccio, Jacasse 
in Les Bouffons (rechristened Chicot in 
The Jesters), and lastly the Prince in M. 
Richepin’s poetic version of The Sleeping 
Beauty. 


M. Le Bargy. 


Ore of the chief interpreters of the latest 

success at the Comédie Francaise is 
M. Le Bargy, the late husband of 
“Madame Simone,’ as the celebrated 
actress now styles herself in acquiescence 
to M. Le Bargy’s claims. For in France 
a divorcée is obliged to give up her former 
husband’s name if he requires her to do so, 
unless her living depends upon its use. 
On these grounds Madame Simone ex- 
Le Bargy stood a very good chance of 
winning the suit which M. le Bargy was 
bringing against her, and thus of rendering 
a service to many future divorcées. 


Madame Simone. 


ut for reasons best known to herself she 
has forestalled the judgment, and the 
posters of Samson are in accordance with 
her decision. Madame Simone was a Mdlle. 
Benda when she married M. Le Bargy and 
brought him a dowry of some 600,000 
francs. It will be remembered that she 
interpreted an English-speaking part on 
a London stage a year or two ago. 


Some Principal Actors. 


“Lhe other principal actors in Les Deux 

Hommes are Madame Bartet, Madame 
Pierson, Mdlle. Sorel, and M. de Féraudy, 
all old stagers (with and without the pun). 
Madame Bartet takes the part of a pro- 
vinciale, a virtuous wife who, after resisting 
every outside temptation, leaves the con- 
jugal roof on learning of the infidelity of 
which she has been the victim for the 
man whom her husband has intentionally 
ruined. Madame Pierson interprets the 
indispensable and always fascinating part 
of duenna when undertaken by her. 


Almost Old-fashioned. 


dile. Sorel is the evil spirit in the 
play. M. de Féraudy is the ambi- 
tious, unscrupulous husband, and M. Le 
Bargy is the unambitious, scrupulous lover. 
This comedy should be successful in Eng- 
land as it contains the semblance of a moral 
which is so satisfying to the British theatre- 
going public, for virtue is given as 
attractive and vice as unattractive a form 
as possible. In this respect it is almost 
old-fashioned although its author is M. 
Capus, who hitherto has been very modern. 
He has never knowna failure. Among his 
best-known plays are Les Deux Ecoles (just 
now being revived at the Variétés Theatre) 
and La Veine. 
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“WHAT SHALL WE DO WITH OUR BOYS?” 


‘1 don’t think I'll be an actor when | grow up, mother” 


“Why not, dear?” 


Drawn by N. Schlegel 


"1 think I’d rather be a window-cleaner after all” 
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Mrs. Gladstone at Home. 

RS. HERBERT GLADSTONE, 
who continues to make very 
good progress after her recent 
operation, has one of the finest 

rooms at 11, Downing Street, her husband’s 
official residence, that is possessed by any 
lady in society. One of her great hobbies 
is the collection of old furniture, and this 
room contains many evidences of her taste 
in this direction. Her writing table, for 


instance, is a real Chippendale, while there 
are several chairs scattered about the room 


Thomson 


CAPTAIN CHARLES JEROME VAUGHAN 


Whose engagement to Miss Lister-Kaye is 
announced, is the eldest son and heir of 
Colonel Vaughan of Courtfield, Herefordshire, 
and is a nephew of Father Bernard Vaughan. 
Captain Vaughan is one of the private chamber- 
lains to the Pope. He was formerly in the 
7th Dragoon Guards and served with distinctior 
in the South African War 


of unmistakable Jacobean design and 
workmanship. .One of the most interest- 
ing of the many objets d'art that the 
apartment contains is a portrait of Miss 
Dorothy Drew, niece of Mr. Herbert Glad- 
stone and for many years the favourite 
companion of his distinguished father. 
This was presented to Mrs. Gladstone on 
her wedding by Sir Philip Burne-Jones. 


Other Interesting Things. 

nother curio in the room is a quaint 
5 old carved oak chest that Mrs. Glad- 
stone bought while on a country excursion 
a few years ago, and which is declared 
by experts to be almost unique. The 
room is plain almost to simplicity in its 
decorations, but is thoroughly typical of 
its owner, who spends most of her leisure 
time here either writing or playing. 


A Fortunate Recovery. 

M: John Redmond, leader of the Irish 
party in the House of Commons, 

made a very quick recovery from his 

recent rather severe indisposition, and his 

compatriots welcomed him when Parlia- 

ment reassembled. 


““The Irish Brutus.” 
r. Redmond was very aptly described 
a short time ago as “the Irish 
Brutus,’ and he well deserves this title. 
He is always a model of dignity and 
calm serenity in the midst of the most 
turbulent “scenes” that the House ever 
witnesses. By many well qualified to 
judge Mr. Redmond is regarded as the 
very finest orator the present House of 
Commons contains, and his speeches are 
quite models in their style.’ Mr. Redmond 
is a born parliamentary leader and controls 
the Irish party more surely and 
more successfully than ever Parnell 
did. In private life Mr. Redmond is 
one of the quietest and least osten- 
tatiousof men. His home, of course, 
is in Dublin, but during the parlia- 
mentary session he leases a flat in 
the Clapham district, where he has 
the President of the Local Govern- 
ment Board for a comparatively 

near neighbour. 


Rival Stars. 
‘Lhe death of Ouida, the novelist, 
has revived stories of her quaint 
ways. Madame Patti was singing at 
a fashionable at home in London a 
good many years ago, and in the 
midst of the singer’s first bars Ouida, 
who was present, spoke to the hostess. 
“ Hush !”’ said the lady of the house, 
“Patti is singing.’ ‘And I am 
speaking,” indignantly replied the 
novelist; and she rose and immedi- 
ately left the room in high dudgeon. 


MISS LISTER-KAYE, ENGAGED TO CAPTAIN CHARLES VAUGHAN 


Is the daughter of Mr. Cecil and Lady Beatrice Lister-Kaye and a grand- 
Her sister not long ago 
The wedding is expected to take place 


daughter of the Dowager Duchess of Newcastle. 
was married to Lord Oxmantown. 
very shortly 
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Personalities 
@ Paragraphs. 


Little and Good. 
Seventy is the age which Field- 
Marshal Sir Evelyn Wood, V.C., 
attains on Sunday. Sir Evelyn, who 
won fame in the Crimea as a middy 
before entering the army, tells a story of 
himself. When he returned to his Norfolk 
home from Egypt a woman in the crowd 
that welcomed him had the general pointed 
out to her. “What!” she exclaimed in 
amazement, “that little man General 
Wood? Why, my owd man could clout 
(thrash) him!” “ Never,” said Sir Evelyn, 
“had I felt more humiliated in my life.” 
& A ie 
Stage Murder. 
here are many good stories told of 
* deadheads,” against whose demand 
for free tickets the West-end theatrical 
managers are up in arms. A barn-storm- 
ing party were giving Hamlet in a small 
town, and the performance was so bad that 
all the audience hissed except one man. 
“Why don’t you hiss this thing ?” asked 
a neighbour. “It wouldn’t hardly be 
fair,’ was the reply, “as Icame in on a 
complimentary ticket. But if they don’t 
get better soon, hanged if I don’t go out 
and buy a ticket and join you!” 
3 tt iit 
Grandma’s Home. 
r. Oscar Browning of King’s College, 
Cambridge, who has just retired, 
was the friend and tutor of the late Duke 
of Clarence. Once when in his tutor’s 
rooms the young Prince saw an engraving 
of Windsor Castle taken from a point of 
view unfamiliar per- 
haps to him. 

“What a beauti- 
ful place !” exclaimed 
the Prince; ‘“some- 
how I seem to know 
it.. I think I must 
have been there.” 

“ Windsor, sir, 
Windsor,” said Mr. 
Browning. The Duke 
joined in the laughter 
that ensued. 


& 


Bleeding the Bishops. 


It is not generally 

known that the 
eminent Churchmen 
who have recently 
been appointed bis- 
hops will have to pay 
heavily in fees before 
and immediately after 
taking their high 
positions. 


The Text. 

“The total sum paid 
by one bishop 

was £468, the fees 

ranging from £94 

to the Secretary of 

State to £1 to the 


sergeant of his 
Majesty’s Chapel 
Royal. Itissaid that 


the first sermon of the 
bishop in question 
was preached from 
the text, “A certain 
man went down from 
Jerusalem to Jericho 
and fell among 
.  thieves.”’ 
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““Yuss; that’s me” 


¢ 
® 
B 
e) 
5 
Dr 
se) 


SEANCE. 
“Is that the spirit of Lindley Murray ?” 


AT THE 


No. 345, FEBRUARY 5, 1908] 


[No. 345, FEBRUARY 5, 1908 


THE TATLER 


Mf 
KW 


eT 


— with 


Nh XB 


i i} 


NOT AT COVENT GARDEN BALL—DRAWN BY G. MORROW 


Our artist, suffering from a surfeit of fish, flesh, and fowl, has depicted a scene between the dances at a recent vegetarian fancy-dress ball, which if not 
strictly accurate in detail nevertheless contains a valuable suggestion to the authorities at the Eustace Miles Restaurant and all other vegetarian 
dep6dts in general 
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A LITERARY INQUIRY—DRAWN BY TOM DAY 


‘‘Have you ever read ‘The Love Letters of an Englishwoman,’ major?” 
‘‘Madame, | have read the love letters of several Englishwomen” 
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“DONT PAINT THE LILY.” 


By Geo. Belcher. 
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’E spent a fortune paintin’ ’is nose; now, blowed if ’e ain’t started a-paperin’ of it!” 


‘Yer see that cove there, Bill? 
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Odol is the first and only preparation for cleansing 
‘the mouth and teeth which exercises its antiseptic and refreshing 
powers not only during the few moments of application, but continu- 
ously for some hours afterwards. 


Odol, as has been scientifically proved, penetrates the interstices of 
the teeth and the mucous membrane of the mouth, to a certain extent 
impregnating them, and thus securing a safeguard and preservative for 
the teeth, such as no other dentifrice can provide, not even approximately. 


Those who find the Standard flavour of 
Odol somewhat too strong and pungent for 
their liking should try the Sweet Rose flavour, 
which possesses a most fascinating fragrance, 
and is especially suitable for ladies. The 
special Odol properties are the same in both. 


The Egyptian Favourite Might is Right 
ine ene ee | Wrightis Mi ght 
Souton Rouge 


22: 


WRIGHT’S COAL TAR SOAP 


and Felucca in the nursery by health 
Egyptian Cigarettes makes might. 


: 4d, per Tablet. 
Until you have smoked them you 


really have not realised the perfection 
to which the manufacture of Egyptian 


Cigarettes can be brought. Their AL L L OV E > Ss oO F ANTI Q U ES 


makers, Messrs. Maspero Freres, have are invited to inspect the valuable Collection on view at 


now arranged for their supply by all The London Opinion Curio Club, 


107, REGENT STREET, W. 


CURIO HUNTING FOR PROFIT. 
The above Club has been established 


with a view to bringing in closer touch 


high-class Tobacconists at the most 
reasonable prices—from 6/6 to 10/6 
per 100. 


A Luxury to the Man of Taste. 


London Office : 
86 Strand. 


all those interested in Antiques and 
Curios. Buyers will find many bargains 
belonging to Members at the Galleries, 


while those desirous of disposing of 
Antiques will find a ready sale for 


articles at bargain prices. 
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6he Grand Old of Humour. 
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Stereograph Copyright Underwood & Underwood, London 


MR. CLEMENS (MARK TWAIN) IN. HIS BILLIARD-ROOM 


Mark Twain spends much of his leisure time in the billiard-room depicted above, which is situated in his Fifth Avenue home. Frequent practice has 
made him an expert at the game. He is seen wearing his famous white suit 
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EXTRAORDINARY OCCURRENCES IN THE 


LIFE A CLERK. 


THE NEW YORK IDEA—TEACHING A POLICEMAN HOW TO 


By 


Barry Pain. 


ARRAIGN A PRISONER 


The American policeman undergoes a very thorough teaching ere he takes up his duties as a representative of law and order in New York City. Mock trials 
are held for his benefit, and he is instructed very completely in the mysteries of securing and running-in a delinquent 


Y employer is I believe on the 
whole a just man. His regard 


for punctuality is perhaps ex- 

cessive. I suppose that the love 
of truth cannot be excessive; he is cer- 
tainly very fond of it. In consequence 
two experiences have fallen to my lot 
which probably could not be paralleled 
by any clerk in the City of London. 

I go up to town regularly by the 9.35. 
This is a slow train and the 9.15 is fast. 
But the 9.35 enables me to reach my office 
precisely at ten o'clock. The 9.15 would 
get me there twenty-eight minutes too 
soon. My employer would object as 
strongly to my being there twenty-eight 
minutes before time as he would to my 
being there twenty-eight minutes after 
time. Ten o’clock tohim is ten o’clock, 
and there is no substitute. Besides, I see 
no reason why I should make him a pre- 
sent of twenty-eight minutes of my time. 

On a foggy morning last winter I ar- 
rived at my station at 9.32 and was sur- 
prised to find a train come in immediately 
on the up line. 

“ What's this?” I asked a porter. 

“This is the 9.15,” he said; “running 
a bit late owing to the fog.” 

I entered the 9.15 and I was at the 
office by six minutes to ten. I was just 
getting to work when my employer came 
in. 

He said at once that he distrusted men 
who came too early to their work. They 
must have some motive for it. Personally 
he would not have people prowling about 
the office when he was not there. 

I said I was very sorry, but it was 
entirely owing to the fog that [ was so 
early. 

He then said that if I wished to be im- 
pertinent I had better clear out of the 
office atonce. It was only with the utmost 
difficulty, with the production of a time 
table and with the offer of a reference to 
our local stationmaster, that I convinced 
him. It always puts a man in a bad 


temper to be convinced, and another clerk 
who came a quarter of an hour late and 
pleaded the fog as an excuse was sacked 
at once. 

I venture to think that I am the only 
man in London whovhas ever had to plead 
the fog as an excuse for being too early 
at his work. This sensation of unique- 
ness is not unpleasant. Frequently as I 
take my luncheon at the tea shop I look 
around at the other customers, and the 
thought occurs to me that they probably 
think that Iam quite an ordinary person 
when as a matter of fact I have had such 
a strange and unprecedented experience as 
I have just recounted. 

My other experience, which is quite as 
remarkable, occurred to me in the early 
summer of last year. My wife and myself 
had just heard of the death of my Aunt 
Jane. We very rarely saw anything of 
her, and if I said that we were deeply 
afflicted I should exaggerate. 

“ Poor old girl!” said my wife. “I'd 
have laid anybody a shilling that she 
wouldn’t last the year out. Are you going 
to her funeral?” 

“Me go to see Aunt Jane planted? 
Not much. Why should I? She was no 
particular friend of mine, and such property 
as she’s got will go to her own children.” 

Afterwards I changed my mind. I got 
the tip through a servant of hers who 
came to see my wife. Aunt Jane always 
liked to be respected, and she had told this 
girl that those who paid her the proper 
signs of respect at the last would not 
suffer for it. 

When I heard this I told my wife it 
was a sporting chance, but I should take 
it. I knew that if I missed the small 
legacy for the price of a pair of black 
gloves I should curse myself for it after- 
wards. A thing like that would annoy 
any man. ~The funeral-was to be next 
Wednesday, and I decided to take a day 
off. I felt pretty sure I could have it for 
the asking. 
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Luckily by the merest chance I dis- 
covered that the Wednesday on which 
Aunt Jane was to be buried was Derby 
Day. Now it was obviously impossible 
for me to go to my employer, seeing the 
kind of man he is, and to say that I 
wanted to attend the funeral of my aunt 
on Derby Day. He would not have be- 
lieved a word of it, and he would have 
been furious with me for trying to deceive 
him. He might even have thought about 
sacking me. 

It looked like a deadlock. If I asked 
for the day off to attend the funeral it 
might mean the sack. If I didn’t go to 
the funeral I might lose the legacy. 

On Tuesday morning I was in my 
employer’s room, and it struck me that he 
was in a _ particularly good temper. 
Suddenly the idea flashed across me. 

‘*T beg your pardon, sir, 1 am not a 
racing man at all, but I have often thought 
I should like to see the Derby run just 
once. Would you have any objection to 
my going to-morrow ?” 

“Go by all means,” he said. ‘‘ You’ve 
told me plainly and squarely what you 
want, and that is why I am pleased to 
give it you. If you had come to me with 
any poppycock about your wife being ill 
or any rubbish of that kind it would 
have been a very different story.” 

“Thank you very much, sir,” I said. 

I went to the funeral, and afterwards 
found that Aunt Jane had left to each of 
her nephews who attended her funeral the 
sum of two pounds to buy a mourning 
ring. I got the two pounds, but I have 
not bought the mourning ring yet. Per- 
haps I shall when I find something to suit 
my style of beauty. 

In the meantime I wonder if there is 
any other man in the world who has had 
to pretend that he wanted to go to the 
Derby when he really wanted to go to the 
funeral of his aunt. Yet I doubt if any- 
body looking at me would imagine me 
to be at all out of the ordinary. 


